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ITHER Mr. Taft or Mr. Wilson will be elected. 
The issue is between the Republican and the Democratic 
parties and principles. 
The so-called “third party” is an individual—not a party. 
It represents merely Rooseveltism. It is “obstructive,” not 
“ progressive.” 

The self-created candidacy of Mr. Roosevelt is in defiance of 
revered tradition ; in violation of precedent ; is purely and solely per- 
sonal; and will be and should be unmistakably censured. 

The American people have several times expressed themselves 
clearly and emphatically on the question of a presidential third term. 
Washington refused it. It was denied to Grant. Even Lincoln—had 
he lived—would not have expected it. 

Mr. Roosevelt's candidacy is founded on a broken pledge to the 

ple that he would not again seek the presidential ofhce ; and ona 

roken friendship for Mr. Taft, which dates from the time he found 
that Mr. Taft refused to be dominated or dictated to. 

Here is Mr. Roosevelt's real judgment of Mr. Taft—written while 
Mr. Taft was Secretary of War, and in anticipation of his candidacy 
for the presidency. Mr. Roosevelt wrote: “A stauncher friend, a 
fairer and truer representative they (the workingmen) cannot find 
within the borders of the United States. He will do everything in his 
= for them, except to do that which is wrong; he will do wrong 

or no man, and therefore can be trusted by all men. a. 
the bench Mr. Taft showed the two qualities which make a great 
judge—wisdom and moral courage. They are also two qualities 
which make a great President.” 

Shall the “good times” we are enjoying, and the prosperity of 
the nation be imperiled merely to gratify the personal resentment and 
ambition of this one man ? 

The purpose of Mr. Roosevelt is clearly apparent—it is merely 
to defeat Mr. Taft. 

A vote for Mr. Roosevelt is WORSE THAN A WASTED 
VOTE, for it simply means a vote for Mr. Wilson and for the 
Democratic party. 

*- *+ 

A grave danger to the United States lies in this injection into a 
political campaign of a personality rather than a principle. 

Mr. Taft stands not alone for Mr. Taft but for those broad, strong 
principles on which have been built the deepest foundation stones 
of our nation and our national prosperity. 

Mr. Wilson stands not alone for Mr. Wilson but for certain theo- 
retical doctrines that have been proven—in actual test—to be inim- 
ical to the prosperity of the country, and a constant menace to its 
industries and to its workers. 

Mr. Roosevelt stands purely and only for the individual—for 
Roosevelt and Rooseveltism. He personifies that old Roman principle 
demonstrated centuries ago to be a fallacy—the alleged indispensable 
personality of one man! 

For Rooseveltism is merely the man Roosevelt ! 

There would be no so-called “Progressive " party were it not for 
the personality of Mr. Roosevelt. 

Imagine the “Progressives” without Roosevelt, 

The man is greater than the party! 

Rooseveltism is counterfeit coin! It does not ring true! 
*. * 


What, then, are the plain, practical issues of the campaign ? 
What are we—YOU—to vote for ? 
You are to choose between the 


ties—of Mr. Taft and Mr. Wilson. 


licies—as well as the personali- 


hese TWO, and only these two. 


(Because a Roosevelt vote is a Wilson vote.) 
You are to say—by your vote—whether you prefer Taft, and 


SAFETY—or Wilson, and DANGER! 


A vote for Mr. Taft and his policies is a vote to continue our pres- 





It’s Better to be SAFE Than 
to be SORRY! 





ent prosperity—to settle the tariff problem for all time by taking it 
out of the hands of politicians and putting it on a business basis—to 
strengthen and perfect our control of the trusts—to uphold economy 
and efficiency of government service. 

It is a vote for more years of busy mills and factories—for con- 
stantly increasing wages—for growing trade at home and 
abroad—for peaceful settlement of international affairs—for the 
independence of the presidential office, and the respect due to it— 
for political veracity instead of political trickery. It is a vote 
against hypocrisy masquerading in the guise of a prophet of the plain 
people. 

** ¢ 

To vote for Mr. Wilson and the Democratic party is to invite a 
return of exactly the same influences that demoralized the entire 
country in 1893. 

Call it by any name you fancy, juggle with figures and facts as 
you please, the Democratic legislation that wrecked the prosperity of 
the United States in 1893 can wreck it AGAIN in 1913. 

This is no untried theory; it is HISTORY! WE KNOW TO 
OUR COST the effect of “free trade,” and of its twin brother “tariff 
for revenue only.” 

To get “a change” may certainly result in the lower prices which 
are made so prominent in rainbow-hued Democratic allurements. 

But if these low prices come they MUST INEVITABLY MEAN 
less money for the farmer, less business for the retail merchant, less 
sales by the jobber, less output from the manufacturer, and less work 
and fess income all along the line. 

Low prices—secured in this way—will mean that you will be 
buying foreign goods, made by low-paid foreign labor, brought here 
in foreign ships. 

Instead of American money staying in our own country and be- 
ing paid to American farmers and to American workmen it will build 
up foreign mills and factories, and go into the pockets of foreign 
workmen. 

Abraham Lincoln said: “When we buy manufactured goods 
abroad we get the goods and the foreigner gets the money. When 
we buy the manufactured goods at home we get both the goods and 
the money.” 

Cheaper flour can only come from cheaper wheat and lower mill 
wages. Cheaper beef and pork can only come from lower prices for 
cattle and hogs. Cut down the farmer's prosperity and you cut off 
the very roots of the nation’s prosperity. One follows the other as 
night follows day. 


*_* * 


To vote for Mr. Roosevelt is to vote for an individual—not a 
policy or a principle. 

And the ONLY POSSIBLE EFFECT of such a vote is to assist 
Mr. Wilson and the Democratic party. A Roosevelt vote is WORSE 
than a vote thrown away. It is HELPING to bring about the very 
conditions that the voter foolishly THINKS he is voting AGAINST! 

The election of Mr. Wilson, and the return of the depression and 
despair of 1893 are absolutely impossible without the assistance of 
those who vote for Mr. Roosevelt. 

Panic, demoralized business, millions of men without work, a re- 
turn of low prices for farm products—ALL rest on the shoulders of 
Mr. Roosevelt and those who vote for him ! 

: © 

Two roads—and ONLY two—lie plain and clear before you! 

One is TAFT and SAFETY! The other is WILSON and 
DANGER! 

Isn't it better to be SAFE than to be SORRY ? 


Republican National Committee 


CHARLES D. HILLES, Chairman 
JAMES B. REYNOLDS, Secretary 
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Employer—‘‘ Now, Jones, vote for the Democrats and 
Free Trade, and see what you'll get.’’ 
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Employer—‘‘ Now, Jones, vote for the trust-busters—the 
Bull Moosers believe in trust- ~busting—and see what you'll 


get.”’ 
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Less Noise! 


WF MAKE too much noise. 

ness, it must be admitted, is the 
prevalent tone in the country to-day. 
We go from loud talking to the making 
of noises with artificial aids. 

As soon as a baby boy can use his 
At his first 
Christmas, he gets a drum and a whistle. 
As the twig is bent, so the tree is in- 
When he grows up, he toots an 


Loud- 


hands, he is given a rattle. 


clined. 
automobile horn, clangs a trolley gong, 
rings a locomotive bell or blows a steam- 
boat whistle. Now there is no doubt 
that these horns, gongs, bells and whis- 
tles have their proper uses. The com- 
plaint, however, is that they are used 
indiscriminately, without regard to 
whether the occasion be appropriate or 
inappropriate. Their uses as her- 
alds of danger are not only tol- 
erated, but desired. When, how- 
ever, an automobile horn sounds 
at dead of night, just for the 
wanton of making a 
noise that will break the slum- 
bers of and frighten nervous peo- 
ple, or when a locomotive engi- 
neer rings his bell or blows his 


purpose 


whistle in the same wanton spirit, 
the anger that ensues is wholly 
justifiable. Complaints, too, 
could be entertained against fac- 
tory whistles, which become noisy 
to warn operatives when to begin 
The 
operatives know enough for that 
themselves without thereminders 
of the whistles. 

There are many places which 
advertise their residential attrac- 
tions. If 
advertise the absence of unneces- 


and when to cease work. 


some of them would 





Sary noises, and the absence of 


their appendages, and that restraint is 
put upon horns, gongs, bells, whistles 
and the cries of street hawkers, they 
would surely draw many of those whose 
ears are weary and who desire rest. 
Anyhow, it is time that as a nation 
we made less noise. We need not, as 
the mental science people say, ‘‘go into 


the silence’’; but let us have a rest, ex- 
cept when the noise of alarm is abso- 


lutely necessary. 


Brief Decisions. 
Better telephone than tell a fib. 


Temptation should be a spur to virtue. 
Those who marry for mere curiosity 


are prone to divorce after that is sat- 
isfied. 


Haste. 


Haste may be commended, excused or 
deplored, in accord with the circum- 
stances that inspire it in each case. 

One who has started late to catch a 
train, if his business be urgent, may be 
excused for running. So may one who, 
owing another and lacking the money to 
cancel his debt, sees his creditor afar 
off and quickly turns about or in another 
direction and speeds away; for contact 
of two such unsympathetic bodies might 
result seriously. And there are divers 
other cases in which haste may be 
praised—so many, in fact, that it would 
weary the mind to relate them. 

There are thousands of cases, on the 
other hand, in which haste is deplorable 
or unfortunate. The experience of man- 

kind has embalmed in proverb the 








consequences of hasty marriage. 
The doctors, though the advice be 
to their loss, warn against hasty 
eating. And to do many other 
things in a hurry serves but toe 
provide pain or misfortune. 

Jesting aside, this age is in too 
great a hurry. Men want to get 
rich too quickly. Boys are not 
willing to progress by the degrees 
which have controlled success in 
other generations. Itisasneces- 
sary as ever to ‘‘make haste slow- 
ly.’ One of the curses of the 
age is the rushing impulse and 
ill-digested effort. 

‘*Slow and sure,’’ an aphorism 
which controlled persons of char- 
acter and substance in former 
times, may seem out of place in 
these rapiddays. Yet something 
of the method it implies might 
be introduced into the feverisn 
life of to-day, that too often pays 





persons loud themselves and in 





AN UP-TO-DATE DINNER INVITATION. 


in reactions for undue speed. 





Patron 


to very slow waiter 


WANTED TO HEAR FROM HIM. 


—‘* Bring me some salad, please 


And you might just send me a 
post card every now and then while you ‘re away.’’ 


Respectfully Solicited. 


j- VERYBODY in the congregation of 

the little church at Grassdale was 
much excited when the distinguished- 
looking stranger entered the building 


and, with considerable impressiveness 
of manner, walked down the middle aisle 
and seated himself in the front pew. 
He looked like a composite of Uncle 
John D. Reddymun and the lamented 
Mr. Midas, of mythological fame. Es- 
pecially were the members of the church 
pleased at the advent of one so appar- 
ently prosperous at that particular time, 
for this was the day for the annual ap- 
peal for funds to pay the minister’s 
salary and current expenses of the 
church. Not that the congregation 
was poor, but that it liked to share 
its responsibilities with others in 
that true Christian spirit that is 
often found in rural communities. 
Mr. Plugley, the pastor, alive to 
his opportunity, made the most of 
it and put vastly more fervor into 
his appeal than ever before, there- 
by winning the approval of those 
whose pursestrings were trembling 
nervously over the general outlook, 
as well as that of the distinguished- 
looking stranger, who, leaning for- 
ward in his pew, seemed to drink 
in with avidity and admiration 
every word that Mr. Plugley spoke. 
Then the contribution plate was 
passed, and necks were craned 
everywhere in the sanctuary, ex- 


( 


pectancy being raised to the nth power 
by the pleasing spectacle of the stranger 
taking a folded piece of paper from his 
pocket and dropping it in the plate, after 
writing on it with his fountain pen. 
Surely here must be a generous contribu- 
tion, for one such as he, had he been so 
minded, could easily have dropped in a 
coin instead of a check; and the pastor, 
anxious to learn how much, hastened the 


LEXINGTON I2 


JOHNNIE JON 


ES’S SOLILOQUY. 


jee ! 1 wish I had a history that would repeat itself.’’ 


service a bit and, in announcing the clos- 
ing hymn, called for only two verses in- 
stead of five—a thing unprecedented in 
the history of the institution. 

The service over, the deacons hastened 
to the vestry-room to count up, and, 
once seated, the pastor himself seized 
the slip of paper with trembling hands. 

‘*How much, brother?’’ asked Hiram 
Wiggles. 

The pastor’s face fell as he read as 
follows: 

**Gentlemen—I see you have no light- 
ning rods upon this church. As the 

agent of the Neverstruck All-steel 
Rod, I respectfully solicit’’—— 

But he got no further. 

To a man, the deacons had van- 
ished in a mad pursuit of the iniqui- 
tous intruder, who was himself 
compelled to vanish surreptitiously 
under cover of darkness later on, 
to avoid athunderbolt so righteous 
that no rod in creation could have 
averted disaster. 


A Dream. 


He had a dream, a joyous dream, 
That thrilled him to the soul: 
He stood, with a receipted bill, 
And watched a row of wagons fill 
His cellar full of coal! 
The man who talks all day and 
then snores all night is a domes- 
tic tragedy. 











ss. JAVE you seen Jimson? What’s 
the matter with his face? Looks 
as though it had intervened in a Black 
Hand outrage.’’ 
**Yaas. 
rather unsightly. 
‘*But how did it happen?’’ 
‘At a ball game.’’ 


Jimson, poor old chap, is 


Fight?’’ 
Jimson never fights. 


**At a ball game? 
**Oh, no! 
must know his chief characteristic. 
**I know he is the personification of po- 


You 


” 


liteness. Courtesy is his middle name.”’ 

**Just that. 
the theater, no doubt, in the box of this 
or that dame of fashion. He never cares 


You’ve often seen him at 


for the play, and throughout is Chester- 
fielding it to beat the band. A sort of 
public lesson in deportment—of a cer- 
tain kind.’’ 
“Yes. But his face just now.”’ 
‘*Well, as you know, the Countess of 
Bing-Bang is here on an important mis- 


sion. She is to ‘see America’ in a 


week and write her impressions for a 
She came accredited to 
the set in which Jimson is prominent, 
and he took her to the first of the world 
series games between the Giants and 
the Red Sox as an event she could not 
afford to overlook.’’ 


London daily. 
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**Quite right, too. How can one see 
America thoroughly in a week and leave 
out a world series ball game?’’ 

‘*Well, Jimson had a box in the upper 
tier, and the way he entertained the 
countess was something for those shy on 
that art to study. To be sure, as the 
teams marched on the field to the music 
of the band, he pointed out to her some 
of the stars of the contest; but, once 
the game began, he hardly looked at the 














IT SOMETIMES HAPPENS. 


Wise—* This is certainly a good cigar you ‘ve 
given me, old chap!’’ 
Guys—* Shucks! I bet I've gone and given 


you the wrong one !"’ 





5’ COME TO THIS? 


A sartorial possibility that may grow out of suffrage. 


players, and the countess seemed wholly 
occupied with Jimson, amazed, perhaps, 
that a citizen of this country could show 
so much gentility, courtesy, urbanity 
and affability. In fact, Jimson could 
not have been more absorbed in the 
countess had they been alone in a draw- 
ing-room.”’ 

‘*Yes. But what happened?’’ 

‘*Well, I think it was in the second 
inning—although Jimson apparently 
didn’t know whether it was the second 
or the ninth, he was so busy with the 
countess—that it happened. A foul tip 
came like a bullet and hit Jimson square 
in the face. Knocked him out, and 
sent the countess into hysterics, for it 
really was a bloody affair, don’t you 
know. Friends took them both out, 
and they left in Jimson’s motor.”’ 

*‘Served Jimson right, don’t you 
think? What right has a man to jolly 
about in a social way like that at a ball 
game? He ought to have had his eye 
on the ball.’’ 

‘‘Sure thing. And it proved to me 
what has often been declared.’’ 

**What is that?’’ 

‘That a ball park, during the progress 
of a game, is no place for polite con- 


versation.’”’ —J, A. Waldron. 
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STRANGE, 


INDEED. 


Minerva—‘‘ Isn't it strange, mother, that all the heroines in novels marry poor men ?’’ 
Mater—** Yes, my dear; but that is fiction.’’ 


Modern Drawing. 


GRANDMA sits and draws her 
dainty stitches, 


M* 


While Uncle Bob draws cartoons by 


the yard; 
My mother draws a frazzled strap across 
my breeches, 
Big Brother Bill draws oft the losing 
card. 
My grandpa draws a very modest pen- 
sion, 
Dear daddy draws a wage—which we 
annex— 
Aunt Edith draws a world of male at- 
tention, 
And Sister Sue draws alimony checks! 
—Z. M. Ingram. 


Verdant. 


Old hand (to new ticket seller at 
State fair)—‘‘Ever been on the wicket 
before in a crush?”’ 

**Nope.”’ 

**Thought not.’’ 

**Why so?’’ 

‘*You give change first, and tick- 
ets afterward.’’ 

**What is the difference?’’ 

**Hundreds of dollars, my boy. 
No one ever passes in and forgets 
his tickets.’’ 


brit | 
MEER 


Financially Foolish. 

First official member—‘‘What do you 
think of the new preacher we tried out 
yesterday ?’’ 

Second official member—‘‘Won’t do! 
We’d never lift the debt with him on 
the job. Why, yesterday, when there 
were strangers present, he had them 
sing ‘I’m Glad Salvation’s Free,’ while 
the collection was being taken!’’ 


The Season’s Change. 


Gone are the straws, the summer lids, 
A toothsome meal for hungry goats. 
Cry out the Ptithesome katydids, 
‘‘The baa-baa hats with woolly coats.’’ 


Hard-hearted. 


‘*What would you do if you discovered 
a family living in squalor?”’ 
‘*Let ’em squall!’’ replied the pessi- 


No Nose for News. 


The new reporter turned in his story 
about the church bazaar, his first assign- 
ment. It was the usual story, with the 
usual names of committee women. 

He lingered around the city editor’s 
desk as the hour for the paper to go to 
press drew near. 

‘‘Funny thing happened at that bazaar 
to-night,’’ he said casually, as conversa- 
tion lagged. 

‘‘What was that?’’ asked the city 
editor. 

‘Oh, nothing much—one of the booths 
caught fire and they put it out with 
lemonade.”’ 


He never knew why he was fired. 
—Edward M. Thierry. 


Modern Assistants. 


Farmer Burdock—‘Wall, 
how’re things goin’?’’ 

Farmer Milkweed—‘‘ Pore crops, 
Bill. Rust on th’ wheat, an’ my 
corn is only fit fer fodder.’’ 

Farmer Burdock—‘‘Then you 
must dread th’ winter, ’s I do.’’ 

Farmer Milkweed—‘‘ Dread th’ 
winter! Not much! Yewseem t’ 
fergit I’ve got three sons who’ve 
been playin’ big-league ball !’’ 


John, 





PROBABLY NOT AS LOUD. 


Small boy (reading) —‘‘ ‘ And as Captain Kidd stepped from behind the rock, there came the loud report of a pistol shot.’’ 


Squelching Him. 
HE dapper little traveling man looked 
at the menu card and then up at 
the pretty waitress. 

**Nice day, little one!’’ he began. 

**Yes, it is,’ **And 
so was yesterday, and my name is Ella, 
and I know I am a little peach and have 
pretty blue eyes, and I’ve been here 
quite a while, and I like the place, and 
I don’t think I’m too nice a girl to be 
working in a hotel—if I did I’d quit my 
job—and my wages are satisfactory, and 
I don’t know if there’s a dance or a 
show in town to-night, and if there is I 
shall not go with you, and I’m from the 
country, and I’m a respectable girl, and 
my brother is the cook in this hotel and 
weighs two hundred pounds, and last 
week he wiped up this dining-room floor 
with a fresh, fifty-dollar-a-month travel- 
ing man who tried to make a date with 
me. Now, what’ll you have?’’ 

The dapper little traveling man said 
he guessed he wasn’t very hungry in 
this hot weather, and a glass of milk 
and some nice strawberries and cream 


, 


she answered. 


Frankfort. 


would do. —0. N. 


Stopped Short. 
First fan—‘‘I see that Throwem, who 
pitched thirty winning 
games, has written a baseball story and 


consecutive 


is figuring in motion pictures.’’ 
Second fan—‘‘ Yep; but he hasn’t won 


another game since. 


N Wz; 
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“HE READ HIS ANSWER IN BER EYES.” 


Ao net. 
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Alas, Poor Venus! 


The Venus di Milo is perfect, I’m told, 
In pose—and a figure that charms; 
But if she has a heart, tis marble—and 

cold, 
And 
arms? 


how could she hug—without 


Journalism. 

Young reporter—‘‘These new colleges 
of journalism will turn out a great 
number of journalists, don’t you think?”’ 

Old reporter—‘‘Sure thing!’’ 

Young reporter—‘‘Some competition 
in the game, eh?’’ 

Old reporter—‘‘Oh, I guess not!”’ 
Young reporter—‘‘ Why ?”’ 
Old reporter—‘‘ Well, we shall be just 


as shy of newspapermen as ever.’’ 


Very Different. 


‘*Father, what is a minor operation?” 

‘*A minor operation, my boy, is one 
for which the patient cheerfully pays 
the bill.’’ 

‘And a major operation?”’ 

‘‘Oh, that’s one for which the bill is 
settled by the heirs.’’ 
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AN UNPROFESSIONAL NOTION. 


Doctor—‘‘ Well, how is the patient this morning ?’’ 


Broker-—‘* Fine, doc. ! 





ae 


My temperature slumped three points last night, but rallied this morning, and now is above par!’’ 


The Bilkinses and the Electoral College. 


¢¢—T> OBERT,”’ said Mrs. Bilkins over 

her newspaper, ‘‘I’m going to 
send little Bobbie to the Electoral Col- 
lege when he grows up.”’ 

‘*But, my dear,’’ ventured Mr. Bilkins, 
‘‘the Electoral College isn’t an educa- 
tional institution like Yale and Harvard 
and all the rest of those places that 
figure so much in the sport pages. It 
hasn't a football team nor even a college 
yell.’”’ 

**That’s right!’’ snapped Mrs. Bilkins. 
‘Try to show me up as an ignoramus! 
I guess I know plain print when it’s 
right before my eyes. I’ve read a good 
deal about the Electoral College, and 
here’s.a paragraph which says that 
every President of the United States 
has been a graduate therefrom. I guess 
any college that’s good enough to turn 
out so many Presidents is just the place 
for our Bobbie.”’ 

**But the paragrapher was only jok- 
ing. The Electoral College is more a 
figure of speech than anything else. It 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN, 


isn’t one of those places that cost our 
multi-millionaires more than their steam 
yachts. It hasn’t any alma mater, nor 


any campus, nor any glee club, nor any 


Do 


QUITE THE SAME. 


Joe—‘‘ What have you been reading lately ?’’ 

Chloe—‘* Nothing.’ 

Joe—* How do you like it ?’’ 

Chloe—'* Very much. It's quite the same as 
reading one of our best sellers. There 's no plot, 
no character drawing, no fine writing, no gram- 
mar, punctuation, or spelling.’’ 


esprit de corps, nor any of those regular 
college things.”’ 

**Then what is it?’’ queried Mrs. Bil- 
kins icily. 

‘*Er—well, if you must know the ex- 
act truth, the Electoral College is—well, 
it’s the Presidents are 


” 


place where 
made. 

**Well, isn’t that just what this para- 
graph says?”’ 

**I know, my dear; but not exactly in 
that sense. You see, the people send a 
bunch of men to this Electoral Col- 
lege’’—— 

‘*How can they send a bunch of men 
to a place that doesn’t exist?’’ 

‘They send a bunch of men to the 
place where this college exists hypothet- 
ically and all that, you know,’’ said Mr. 
Bilkins, beginning to perspire visibly. 
‘*But the men are not sent there to get 
an education. They’ve all had their 
education in the school of practical ex- 
perience before being sent there.’’ 

‘‘Do you mean to tell me there’s any 








“ AND 


college run for the benefit of men who’ve 
already been educated ?’’ 

**Yes, this one is. The men go there 
with the votes of their States in their 
pockets, and’’—— 

‘*What nonsense to tell me that any 
State would intrust its voteto a mere 
college boy !’’ 

**But these aren’t boys. 
have whiskers a foot long. 


Lots of ’em 
After they 
count up the votes, the election’s cinched. 
That’s all there is to the Electoral Col- 
lege until four years later, when’’——- 
**Do you mean to tell me that the col- 
lege doors are 
years, and then to 
whiskers?’’ 
**That’s it exactly.’’ 
*“*Well, Robert, I 
it. You’re simply trying to preju- 
dice me against the Electoral Col- 


opened only once in four 
a lot of men with 


don’t believe 


lege, because you believe it is going 
to cost too much to send little Bob- 
bie there after he has finished high 
school. I can read you like a book, 
Robert Bilkins, and I never had to 
go to any college, electoral or other- 


THE VILLAIN STILL PURSUED 


from that noble institution is going to 
be Bilkins. And, while you are hunting 
for your hat, I merely wish to add that 
any man. who will try to befool his wife 
as you have sought to befool me to-day 
ought to be brought before the Court of 
Domestic Relations and given a severe 
tongue lashing by the judge, to make up 
for my leniency in that regard at home.’’ 


A third term is not uncommon in 


many jails. 










[jeveir1n—— 
HER.” 


“ Bill Has Gone.” 


NCE Bill and I were good, good 
friends; 
We first met on the cars. 
Once Bill smoked half my cigarettes, 
Once I smoked Bill’s cigars. 
Bill treated me and I treated Bill, 
But now it seems so funny 
That Bill and I have parted and 
The days are not so sunny. 


Once Bill and I were good, good pals; 
We found life gay and bright. 

We chumed together daytimes, and 
We roamed around at night. 

We shared life’s joys and sorrows, and 
We shared each other’s collars; 

But Bill has gone and can’t be found— 

I loaned him fifty dollars. 


—Ottie E. Colburn. 


The Secret of Happiness. 


Mrs. Brown-Smith—‘‘They must 
be very happily married.’’ 

Mrs. Jones-Robinson-—‘‘Why do 
you think so?’’ 

Mrs. Brown-Smith — ‘‘Oh, they 
see so little of each other.’’ 





wise, to do that. Make up your 


mind to it, Robert—our son is going 
to the Electoral College when he 
grows to young manhood. The name 
of the 


of one Presidents coming 


She—** It's so discouraging. 
years, and don’t seem to have accomplished anything.’ 

He—** Don’t say that, 
something ahead.’ 


. EVIDENT. 


my dear. We've got 





We ’ve been married two 


a little 


First and Last. 


The first and last stages of mar- 
ried life—cut glass and broken 
china. 



































SOPHISTICATION. 
The moods are many that inspire 
A kiss or its returning; 
Some give it with no hint of fire, 
While others give it burning. 


A hand extended for a kiss 
May punctuate flirtation ; 

But here, no doubt, all thought of bliss 
Waits on sophistication.—/. 4. w. 





Busyman. 


E’S figured it out to a dot. 
Th’ electoral college he quotes. 

All duties he’s shirking, 

Has no time for working, 
O’er lines of statistics he gloats. 
He reads and collates and compares, 
Refers to elaborate notes; 

His wife takes in sewing, 

To keep things a-going, 
While he’s busy taking straw votes! 
He tells you of Jefferson’s times 
(You mark his frayed linen, worn coats), 

How each State is rated 

Has nicely collated, 
Shows just what its standing denotes. 
He dwells on the powers of ‘‘the House’’ 
(His pockets lack nickels or groats), 

His children are toil- 

The aN 

(yal 
i ps 


ing { Hi 

(Their youthtime it’s ( f 
spoiling), 

he’s busy 


But taking 
straw votes! 


—E,. A. Fanning. 





Degrees. 
Crawford—‘If you 
don’t believe in medi- 
cine, why don’t you try 
the faith cure?’’ 
Crabshaw—‘‘ My boy, 
I find that even harder 
to swallow.”’ 











Varying It. 
‘*Er—er—some of the 
facetious gentlemen in 
the congregation,’’ says 
the minister, as the dea-" 


re 7 


A BROKEN HEART. 


cons prepare to take up the collection, 
‘*have been in the habit of dropping but- 
tons into the plate. Might I suggest 
that, in view of a recent arrival at the 
parsonage, they substitute safety pins 
for the time being?’’ 


The Love Cure. 

‘‘Her parents sent her to Europe in 
the hope that she would get over her in- 
fatuation for young Flubdub.’’ 

‘*An easier way would be for them to 
let her marry him.’’ 


Doesn't Mind the Bumps. 


Sillicus—‘‘The way of the 
gressor is hard.’’ 

Cynicus—‘‘Oh, well, he can generally 
afford pneumatic tires.’’ 


Hh il 


trans- 








JOYS OF MARRIED LIFE. 
The prodigal brother-in-law makes a ‘‘ touch."’ 


Invidious Distinction. 

*‘How does unequal taxation 
you?’”’ 

*‘Just think,’’ replied the old circus 
man, “‘of Roosevelt’s being permitted 
to travel all over the country without 
having to take out a theatrical license!’’ 


affect 


Novel, but Unscientific. 


When airmen reach the Milky Way, 
The little stars will flutter, 

And whether it be night or day, 
The friction should make butter. 


Fewer Optic Accidents. 


Wiseman—‘‘I see that in Germany 
there are laws which dictate how a citi- 
zen shall carry his umbrella and forbid 

women who wear long 
hatpins to enter railway 
trains.’’ 

Cynicus—‘‘ Particular 
legislation, I admit. But 
as a result you will find 
that the Germans pos- 
sess more and better 
eyes.’’ 


Unequal. 

First politician— 
“So the deal fell 
through?’’ 

Second politician— 
‘Yes; he was entirely 
too tight. He wanted 
to trade a seat on the 
stock exchange for one 
on the police force, and 
he wouldn’t give any- 
thing to boot.’’ 
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When Mother Votes. 


WE ALL get up at peep of day 
And fret and fume and stew, 

While father lays the breakfast cloth 
And makes the coffee, too. 

He always gets his fingers burned— 
I would not dare to quote 

The things he says around the stove, 
When mother goes to vote. 


The cat is sure to steal the cream, 
The puppy nabs the steak, 

And when we wash the dishes up 
A lot are bound to break ; 

And baby chokes and cries enough 
To split his little throat, 

And father seems to hate himself, 
When mother goes to vote. 


Us kids are all as still as mice 
And at attention stand, 
Prepared to run for curling tongs 
And pins at her command; 
And father hooks her up the back 
And helps her in her coat, 
And puts her in a taxicab, 
When mother goes to vote. 


She’s powdered, puffed and manicured, 
And fluted, flounced and frilled, 
With half a bottle of cologne 
Upon her kerchief spilled; 
And everything she wears is new, 
From veil to petticoat— 
You bet it is a social stunt, 
When mother goes to vote! 


—Minna Irving. 


The Little Hatchet. 


When Ohio men voted recently on the 
amendments to the State constitution, 
they defeated Amendment 23, whereby 
the suffrage would have been extended 
to women. Atthesame time they passed 
the Initiative and Referendum. Before 
the entire details and results were in on 
that day, the women suffragists and 
the men who voted for the suffrage 
declared that they would be the first to 
use the I. and R.! 

Amusing, isn’t it, how shortsighted 
those ‘‘anti’’ Ohio voters were? Evi- 
dently they honestly believed that 
women were not sufficiently intelligent 
to understand the political game, or they 
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themselves were not watching the check- 
erboard very closely. 

Catch a woman carefully fashioning a 
weapon and then calmly and smilingly 
placing it in an enemy’s hands, as 
though to say, ‘‘Here, you dear little 
idiot, is a hatchet (with which you 
could, if you but knew it, cut down my 
pet cherry tree). It will make a pretty 
wall decoration for your living-room, 
gilded and tied with ribbons!”’ 

The moment Ohio women knew that 
anti-suffrage voters had turned over the 
hatchet of the I. and R. to them, they 
spit on their dimpled hands and assumed 
a Carrie-Nation attitude. Why not? 
If the men had ‘‘stopped to think’’— 
which evidently they did not—they 
might temporarily have squelched the 
suffragettes of their State; but, as is 
always the case with abnormally acquisi- 
tive individuals, they overreached them- 
They were blinded by their own 
They saw the immense advan- 


selves. 
greed. 


TEARING OFF THE BONDS. 


W O M A N 


tage of the I. and R. to themselves, but 
they didn’t notice that little, 
faced, clear-eyed wisp of a woman who 
watched so eagerly which way the vote 
was going. 

Now, having exercised their ‘‘divine 
right’’ of franchise to amend their pre- 
cious constitution, and having gallantly 
placed a lovely little hatchet at the dis- 
posal of the ladies, with an air of ‘‘God 


alert- 


bless you, dear, harmless children, run 
and play Indian!’’ the ‘‘anti’’ voters of 
Ohio are in a position scarcely to be 
envied, but certainly not to be pitied. 
For at least eighteen months the 
women, through the faithful guard who 
stood by them, can hold the pass with 
the I. and R. hatchet, and then, having 
the necessary per cent. of the voters 
with them, they can demand a new poll! 
In reviewing the Ohio Battle of Bal- 
lots, one is reminded of Marley’s ghost, 
who dragged after him chains made 
from account books, ledgers and the 
like. He had been his own Vulcan and 
had unconsciously forged his own chains! 
Meanwhile, the I. and R. hatchet is 
not going to be gilded or hung on any- 
body’s wall! 


The Only Two. 


I know one husband and one wife to-day 
And nine small children, who are pleased 


~Lida Keck Wiggins. 


to stay 

Far from the strife of suffrage folk, and 
such 

As tag the Bull Moose and talk over- 
much. 


Of these, the man is master. In his 
power, 

Quite satisfied, the wife moves hour by 
hour. 

The children mind him- 


The changing times change not his mood 


he is ruler still; 


or will. 


Alas! This husband 
wife, 

Who stay apart from Bull Moose, suf- 
frage strife, 

With him the monarch, she the slave of 
ten, 

Are my old rooster and my bantam hen. 


—Lurana Sheldon. 


and this docile 




















The Gamblers. 


“Naturellement, tu as tout perdu! 
force de garder cent sous!”’ 

“Non!” 

“Si! ils étaient en plomb.” 


Moi j’ai eu la 


**You have lost everything, of course. 
I had the strength of character to save 
a dollar.’’ 

‘““No!”’ 

“Yes; but it is 
Sourire (Paris). 


counterfeit !’’—Le 


His Object. 


“Nu halten Se mir nich immerzu die Hand fest, 
Herr Pachulke, nu kiissen Se se schon endlich.” 
Wieso—ich will se doch gar nich kiissen. Ich 
taxier’ blosz die Ringe.” 


“‘Now, don’t keep on forever holding 
my hand, Mr. Pachulke! Do kiss it 
some time!’’ 

**Why, I don’t want to kiss it at all! 
I’m only appraising the rings !’’—Lustige 
Blaetter (Berlin). 





A Little Too Presuming. 

Father—‘‘ Mabel, you might give that 
young man who comes to see you in the 
evenings a message.’’ 

Mabel (blushing )—‘‘ Yes, father.’’ 

Father—‘‘Tell him that we’ve got no 
objection to him running up the gas 
bills, but we’d rather he didn’t carry 
away the morning paper with him when 
he leaves !’’—London Opinion. 
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No Serious Hurt. 


Gastgeber (zum Tenor, der die Treppe hinunter 
auf den Kopf gefallen)—‘‘Um Himmels willen, sind 
Sie verletzt?” 


Tenor (singt)—“*La, la, la! Nine, danke.’’ 


Host (to the tenor, who has just fallen 
downstairs on his head)—‘‘ For heaven’s 
sake! Are you injured?’’ 

Tenor (testing his voice)—‘‘La, la, 
la! No, thank you.’’—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 











Poems Without Rhyme. 


“Mira, Luis, qué hermosos sombreros ! 
monada, una verdadera poesia.”’ 

““Ldstima que para esas poesias mis bolsillos no 
tengan rima,”’ 


Sor una 


**Look, Louis! What beautiful hats! 
How cute they are—real poems!’’ 

‘*What a shame that my pockets have 
no rhymes for such poems!’’—Sucesos 
(Santiago, Chili). 


Berlin Bar-barism. 


Die Kommunalbehirden planen ein Bar-Verbot. 

Die exmittierten Nachtkneipen werden mit el- 

ektrischem Wage-Mut den Betrieb auf freier 
Strasse fortsetzen. 


The Berlin city authorities are plan- 
ning the closing of the ‘‘American’’ 
bars. The banished night taverns may 
continue to do business on the tramcars 
in the open street.—Lustige Blaetter 
(Berlin). 














High Grade Service 


Above is a reproduction of a photograph of the “Pennsylvania |Special,” 
the 18-hour over-night express en route from New York to Chicago. 


It partially depicts the high standard of Pennsylvania Railroad service between New York 
and the great cities of the country. 


The multiple-track roadbed is a model of rock-ballasted, dust-free construction, and is 
as smooth and well-protected as science and skill can make it. 


The train is all steel from ‘‘cow catcher” to observation platform, electric lighted and 


comprehensively and conveniently appointed. 


Safety, Comfort and Speed in admirable degrees are the prominent characteristics of 
this service. 


When you ride on a Pennsylvania Railroad train you know that you are getting the best 
the world affords. 


For time of trains, tickets, Pullman reservations and any information, apply to nearest 


Pennsylvania Ticket Agent. 


Ya PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 








She Had Overheard. 


Somewhere, some time, little Annette 
had overheard something. She sat on 
the porch with her doll and very im- 
pressively stated, ‘‘Now, Doris, when 
you know I am right, you must never, 
never talk backward to me.’’ 


Life’s Handicap. 


My babe must be a funny lad. 

Last night I heard his mother say, 
‘*He looks precisely like his dad, 

But he’s all right every other way.’’ 


A Noisy One. 


Bilton (meeting Tilton on the street) 


The Limit. 

Mudd—‘‘Is he economical?’’ 

Judd—‘‘Economical? Why, 
ways opens the window of his office be- 
fore looking out, so as not to wear out 
the glass.”’ 


—‘‘Ah, congratulations! I hear you 
have a new youngster at your house.” 

Tilton (looking wildly about)—‘“‘For 
heaven’s sake, you can’t hear him ’way 
out here, can you?”’ 


he al- 


Why? 
‘*Why does the average humorist look 
so melancholy ?’’ 
‘*Well, I think it is because he thinks 
all others’ ‘stuff’ is so sad.’’ 


Heroic Treatment. 


If love is a disease profound, 
As scientists assure us, 

We victims of the ill, I’ve found, 
Must take a wife to cure us. 
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Amusing Stories About 
Well-known Persons. 
Baer’s Happy Remark. 


It was at a banquet, in Philadelphia, 
that George F. Baer, the president of 
the Reading, first met Theodore Roose- 
git, who had recently returned from a 
jonting trip, and quite naturally Mr. 





Roosevelt sought an introduction. After 
they had waded through the formalities, 
Mr. Baer said, ‘‘I am delighted to meet 
yu, but not when youare hunting bears. ”’ 


She Denied Relation. 


Mayor Haynes, of Minneapolis, was 
waiting at the corner of Fourth Avenue 
ad Franklin for a car, when a colored 
woman hurried up to catch the same car. 
Tus it was that these two, about of an 
we, but as different in all else as day- 
light from darkness, stood side by side 
waiting when the crowded car came to 
astop. 

“What strangely assorted couples one 
ses in Minneapolis!’’ grinned a wag, at 





the open window, addressing no one in 
particular, yet loud enough for all to 
bear. 

Mayor Haynes frowned, but for once 
the power of ready speech seemed to 
lavedeserted him. But not aunty. 

“You g’ “long, white trash! This 
jee ain’t no ’sortment. J’ze respect- 
ible, Tis. I works fo’ my livin’.”’ 


A Willing Waiter. 

When Champ Clark entered a restau- 
mat in Washington the other day and 
the darky waiter, Sam, laid before him 
the long bill of fare, he only glanced at 


thefore giving it back, as he was tired. 
“Sam, I can’t read all this,’’ said Mr. 
Cark, “You know what is good. You 
Pick me out a good dinner.”’ 
“Allright, massa. I’ll do my best. ’’ 
When Mr. Clark had finished eating 








Order Your 
Winter's Supply 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


<a" NOW.“@* The best time of the year 
for safe, speedy and satisfactory ship- | 
ments. It pays to avoid risk of freez- | 
ing weather and the delay byrailroads. 


Send your order to nearest dealer or direct to 











A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Illustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a clear whole 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
—— a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 
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RBAR GEMS 
= 
Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 
ton Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for pooklet. Dept. B. 
MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. : 
-50 Maiden Lane, New Yo cates 





Here’s an end to the curse of wearing straps 
and springs that squeeze end pinch—pads that do 
no good—trusses that simply shorten your life 

Here's something absolutely guaranteed to 
keep your rupture from coming out. Test it on 
60 days trial and see. If it doesn't hold at all 
times, then it won't cost you a single cent. 

Has relieved some of the worst cases on record—made them entirely well. 
Doctors and surgeons who know of it recommend it instead of operation. 
No belt, no leg-straps, no springs. Is water-proof—will hold in bath. | 

Write for Free Book and find out al! about it. Book is full of facts 
never before put in print. Cloth-bound. 96 pages. Explains why elas- 
tic and spring trusses cannot help you. Shows dangers of operation. Ex- 
poses the humbug "appliances," "methods," "plasters," etc. Will save you 
from wasting money. Shows why 60 days trial we allow is the only safe 
way to test anything for rupture and how we offer you the only thing good 
enough to stand such a long and thorough test. 

Book gives over 5,000 voluntary endorsements. Write for it to-day— 
it teils you things you could never find out by going to doctors or drug- 
stores. Address: 





| Box 126 — Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City 








Advertising of Advertising— 


A Series of Talks—No. 39 


The Vast Whisper- 
ing Gallery. 


R. Newell Dwight Hillis, 
speaking of the great peri- 
odical world, said that it has 
turned the country into one 
vast whispering gallery. Any 
man who has a message and 
speaks in New York is heard in 
Atlanta and New Orleans, Port- 


land and San Francisco. 


Yes, and in many a little village 
So that as 
often as you who live in the big 
cities find an advertised article 


and hamlet as well. 


which brings you comfort or 
delight 
happier still knowing however 


you can be 


isolated your relatives or friends 
may be they share your advan- 
tage by buying the same thing. 


All because the great publica- 
tions with vast circulation carry 
the manufacturer’s message to 
every hamlet and town and city 
in the country. This makes 
possible the wider distribution 
of merchandise. 


A vast 
wonderful to contemplate. 
deed the very thought of this 
magnitude is awe-inspiring. 


lita. Nijfiean. 


whispering gallery— 
In- 
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Apo 


It blends perfectly 
with all Whiskies 
It makes them more wholesome 


For High Balls 
llinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 
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See talk Number 
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HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF AGES 
ANDIS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


Sole Agents for United States. 
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and was rising from the table, Sap, 
said, 

“‘Now, massa, any time what yo’ 
wants a good dinnah, you ask fo’ Sam; 
and yo’ jis’ tell any yo’ fr’ends w’at 
cahn’t read to come heah an’ ax for 
Sam, and Ah’ll pick ’em out a good 
dinnah.”’ 








Big Game. 

When Colonel Roosevelt was going 
about on his speech-making tour to help 
Mr. Stimson’s candidacy for Governor 
of New York, he was scheduled to ar. 
rive in a village in the western part of 
the State shortly before noon. 


i Cag 
Sf xh 


AR. 
thought proper to dismiss school early 
and mass the children in front of the 
school building, to wave him a welcome. 
The kindergarten teacher explained mat- 
ters to her small charges and reminded 
them that the distinguished visitor had 
recently returned from a hunting trip in 


It was 





Africa. One little girl arose in great 

excitement and said, ‘‘Then, Mith 

Thteventh, I gueth he’l! help uth hunt 
7? 


caterpillarth! 


Reform in Cactus Center. 

Down here in Cactus Center for reform 
we’re always strong; 

We grab each new thing, pronto, as it 
sorter drifts along. 

We’re hardened to the muck-rake and 
we have the soapbox spiel, 

We kin post up Billy Bryan on this 
referendum deal. 

But it saddens us a trifle and we think 
it’s costin’ dear, 

When our ballot, so they tell us, will be 
six feet in the clear. 


We love to hear the roastin’ that the ins 
git from the outs; 

Tne more hard names is bandied, the 
more the big crowd shouts. 

We like to sign petitions till we git the 
writer’s cramp, 

For turnin’ out each rascal and a-pun- 
ishin’ each scamp. 

But it kinder makes us wonder if it’s 
worth the heavy cost, 

When we find our ballot measures some- 
thin’ like two feet acrost. 


We like to have things seethin’ and 
‘*Liar!’’ flyin’ fast; 

We like to hear the bullets and see pow 
der smoke drift past. 

We like to read of grillin’ and of probes 
and all of.that, eM 

When the wolves of graft are snarlin 
and reform is at the bat. 

But we dread to face that hour when we 
step into a stall 

And rassle with a ballot that is six feet 
over all.—Denver Republican. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters 
is made more delightful and_healthful. ry 
by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & @ 
Baltimore, Md. 


















hat yo’ 
fo’ Sam; 
ids w’at 
| aX for 

& good 


iS going 
r to help 
10Vernor 
d to ar- 
1 part of 

It was 





|A*<p] 





01 early 
t of the 
welcome, 
ned mat- 
reminded 
itor had 
g trip in 
in great 
1, Mith 
ith hunt 


nter. 
r reform 


to, as it 
rake and 
on this 
we think 


, will be 


t the ins 
lied, the 
e git the 
d a-pun- 
r if it’s 
es some- 
hin’ and 
see pow- 
»f probes 

snarlin’ 
when we 


; six feet 


t’s Bitters 
1, Sample 
pott & Ca 











Suffrajests. 


THE TABLES TURNED. 
“| SEE by this paper that Tommy 
Whiggins married that Miss 
Whackley, the suffragette leader, yester- 
day,” said Mrs. Whibley. 

“Good!’’ said Whibley. ‘‘Who gave 
the bride away ?”’ 

“The paper doesn’t say,’’ said Mrs. 
Whibley. ‘‘All it says on that score is 
that the groom was given away by his 
mother.’’ 

INDIFFERENT. , 


“The scientists say that man is sev- 
enty-five per cent. water,’’ said Bildad. 
“Well, what of it?’’ retorted Mrs. 
Bildad. ‘‘That’s all the more reason 
why we shouldn’t take any stock in 


” 


A SUGGESTION. 

“John,’’ said Mrs. Slithers, ‘‘where 
can I get a set of resolutions passed by 
our Civic Sorority yesterday engrossed ?’’ 

“IT really don’t know, my dear,’’ said 
Slithers. ‘‘Why don’t you have them 


embroidered ?’’ 


HEADQUARTERS. 

“Your Suffrage League is growing so 
fast you’ll have to hire a headquarters 
somewhere soon, Maria,’’ said Binks. 

“Yes,’? said Mrs. Binks. ‘‘We were 
discussing that matter yesterday.”’ 

“Well,’’ said Binks, ‘‘if you are going 
in for bricks, like your English sisters, 
why don’t you take the Hod-Fellows’ 
Hall?’’ 

A TRIBUTE. 

“By Jingo, Matilda,’’ said little 
Tompkins, ‘‘it’s an awful pity your 
mother wasn’t a man! She’d have been 
adandy football player.’’ 

“Strong in a scrimmage, eh, dear?’’ 
smiled Mrs. Tompkins. 

“Well—no,’’ said Tompkins; ‘‘but 
she’s great at interference.’’ 


RECIPROCITY. 

“They say the hatters of London are 
almost toa man in favor of the suffra- 
gettes,’’ said Dawkins. 

“Well, they ought to be,’’ said Wil- 
kins, “They say the premier has had 
to buy seven new beavers in three 
weeks, owing to the suffragette activity 
in smashing them down over his nose.”’ 


Philosophy of Life. 


Woman is a being; therefore, let her 


be. 


Woman has no point of view. She’s 
all curves, 


When Fortune smiles, she shows her 
teeth; beware her bite! 
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20* DOWN 10% PER MONTH 


Why wait for your Diamond 
until you have saved the price? 
Pay for it by the Lyon Method. 
Lyon’s Diamonds are guaran- 
teed perfect blue-white. A 
written guarantee accompa- 
nies each Diamond. All goods 
sent prepaid for inspection. 
10% discount forcash. Send 
now for catalogue No.5 


Established 1843 


J*M-LYON & CO: 


71773 NASSAU ST:N-Y: 








MAGAZINE OF FUN—October Number 
10c. ALL NEWSDEALERS. 10c. 














There’s just the difference be- 
tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 
Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 











Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 




























I guarantee the fit or else 
refund your money. You 
choose from the season's 
newest and choicest 
weaves and patterns. My 
Winter line is now com- 
Eo. comprising the 
andsomest goods of the 
season. Learn what real 
Shirt comfort is. I take 
All the risks, Write for 
free package of samples 
and measuring chart; it is 
— simple and easy. 
press prepaid anywhere 
in the United States or its 
possessions, 


References— Any Bank in Trey. 
Cc. G. CLEMINSHAW 
281 River Street, Troy, N. Y. 














Danda Leather Key-Purse 
With Your Name Embossed in Gold 

By Mail, Prepaid, For 25c 
It’s convenient, prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 
pocket. Made of strong leather with key rin 
and your name handsomely embossed in i 
letters on the case. Write for information about 
other leather goods novelties. 
AGENTS WANTED. 


DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 82 John St., New York 
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COPYR GHT, 1912, LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 


The First National Bank 
De Luxe Edition, 17 x 21 inches 


HE De Luxe Edition is 
especially designed to 





meet the demand of bank offi- 
cials for a large reproduction 
of this popular picture. Price 
$2.00. 

Special Note: The Popular Edition 
of the First National Bank, 9 x 12 inches, 
will be sent you for 25 cents. Over 
42,000 copies of this Popular Edition 
have been sold. There is a limited num- 


ber left. Please indicate on the coupon 
the edition you desire. 


Judge 


225 Fifth Ave., 









New York JUDGE, 
New York 
>= Enclosed find 


oO > 

o* #00 for which send 

6° me the First National Bank 
on th De Luxe Edition. 
whe Popular Edition. 


Diva iene cenecesscagane 
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AGENTS 


SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 
YOUNG OR OLD 
NEW BUSINESS 


FAD O 


Almost instant re 
A » Be. i 





Parker writ 


one dozen, four days later wires ** 


igate now, today. A 
LACKSTONE. M’P’G O©O., 





etal will do, 


NEW BUSINESS JUST OUT 
et Ba Md at A 


. AW STAR 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 
Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making 
business. d on a money-back guarantee 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 

For the Home. No Cost to Operate. 
LISTEN No Oompetition, New Field, New Business. Price within 
reach ofall. That's why its easy to sell. Endorsed by Doe 

tors and Massures. 


les, rounds out ony port of the face or body, brings back 
ef can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, § 


Removes B 


e euraliga, and 
demonstration convinces the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 
making $19.00 per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
Shaffer writes, am selling four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders 
ip six dozen by first Express." Lewis, 
sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. No experience 
pocemsare, Protected territory to active workers. We own all patents. Big 
book entitled, “The Power and Love of Beauty and Health” Free. 
A big surprise awaits you. os, 
548 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, ONI0 














WINVENTIONT GENERAL AGENTS 


ROAD MEN 





Lasts Life-Time 


kheads, Pimples, Wrink- 
Natures beauty. 


many times & permanent cure. A 


Invest- 
Addre 


AGENTS 





MAKE MONEY HERE 
START NOW—TODAY 



























HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


(FIRE-PROOF) 
27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
RATES 
$1.00 Single. $2.00 Parlor, Bedroom 
and Bath 


Within Five Minutes of Shopping and Theatre 
Districts. Absolute Quiet at Night 


LARGE SAMPLE ROOMS 


NEW MANAGEMENT 
E. W. WARFIELD, MANAGER 






















| Hotel Imperial 


NEW YORK CITY 
Broadway at Thirty-first and Thirty-second Streets 


For convenience of location. 

For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service. 

For comfortable and luxurious 
surroundings, not bizarre but 
elegant. For its atmosphere 
of hospitality and a desire to 
cater to the comfort of our 
patrons. 


Imperial Cannot Be Excelled 


And in addition rates surprisingly 
reasonable should induce you 
to select the Imperial as your 
stopping place while in New York. 
@ Hotel Imperial offers unusual attractions and ad- 
vantages to those desiring a convenient city residence. 


@Rates for suites by season or year quoted on appli- 
cation to the Manager. 


Booklict with rates upon request 


ROBERT STAFFORD 


: COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor Manager 
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Celebrated Adler Piano 


My Free 30 Day Trial, No Money Down Offer— 
Breaking All Records—Most Successful Nation-Wide 
Sale of High Grade Pianos Ever Known 

I have now made it possible for every home to enjoy the delight 
of a pure toned Celebrated Adier Piano of exquisitely handsome 
design, and construction so durable that it is guaranteed for 25 
years. Every Adler Piano is shipped direct from the great 000 
Adler Factory to home at lowest wholesale factory prices. [ save 
you half—because the Adler Plan absolutely wipes out all middle- 
men and gives you their profits. No Salesmen! No Collectors! 


FREE 30 Day Trial 


If the Adler fails to make good my claims—return it—I pay 

freight both ways—trial costs you nothing. 
2 to3 Years Time to Pay 
If perfectly satisfied, keep it and start smal! payments once a 
month or every 3 or 6 months, Ask about our Autumn Payment 
lan. You cannot afford to buy any piano until you have seen 
my plan to save you half. Write t for catalo 
cL. AD 


or z- 
Pres., Adier ufacturi 
4048 W. Street, Louisville, ny. om 

















= {Valley GEMS fa 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
There gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK | ike Diamonds. Stand acid and 





fire diamond tests. So hard they asi! 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Bril 
fancy gUaranteed 25 yea: 

-* solid gold di d ting 
ring. pin or stud for examination—al! charges prepaid—no 













money 
m advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
Bidg., Indianapolis. ind 


& ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CQ, L773 Saks 







rs. All mounted in 4K 
Wilisend you any style 





SUNNYsBROOK 


PURE  ‘S 5 
FOOD .. 


Whiskey 


PURE -MELLOW 
HEALTHFUL 
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With the College Wits. 


Too True. 

“*You certainly have a trim little waist.” 
I said as she put on her hat. 
But she turned me aside and quickly 

replied, : 
**You’re right—there’s no getting 
round that.’’— Princeton Tiger. 


Always.—First co-ed—‘‘Women al. 
ways contradict one another.’’ 

Second co-ed—‘‘They do not!’’—Mip. 
nehaha (Minnesota). 


In California.—Dorothy—‘‘How are 
you going to vote in the coming presi- 
dential election, dear?’’ 

Hortense—‘‘In my new brown tailor 
suit with the fur trimmings. How are 
you ?’’—Stanford Chaparral, 


Injured.—‘‘What is 
around for?’’ 

‘“*Why, he fell in love and broke his 
engagement. ’’—Columbia Jester. 


Jones limping 


Think of Jonah.—When you get 
cheated by a shark, think of Jonah—he 
was completely taken in by a whale.— 
Harvard Lampoon. 


The Cause of Correspondence.—Ma-— 
**When did you write William last?” 

Pa—‘‘Wait till I consult my check- 
book.’’— Wisconsin Sphinx. 


Prima Facie Evidence.—‘‘Do cows eat 
fish, Reginald?’’ 


“Oh, you foolish dear! Why, of 
course not!’’ 
**Well, I found two minnows in ou 


milk this morning.’’—Zllinois Siren. 


A Biblical Answer.— Waiter—‘‘How 
will you have your steak, sir?’’ 

Minister (abstractedly )—‘‘ Well done, 
good and faithful servant.’’— Williams 


Purple Cow. 


Joe’s Habit.—Spanker—‘‘Joe married 
a widow with three children.” 

Spinker—‘‘Oh, well, he was always 
putting on heirs.’’— Yale Record. 


Rebuked.—Barber—‘‘How would you 
like your hair cut, sir?’’ 

Stude—‘‘Fine! Do you think I came 
in here to discuss the tariff bill?’- 
Cornell Widow. 


The Big Responsibilities.—The ig 
responsibilities of marriage are the lit. 
tle ones.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Observing Child.—Mother—‘‘Now ® 
kiss nurse good-night and let her pt 
you to bed.”’ 

Little Helen—‘‘Don’t want to! She 
slaps folks that try to kiss her now. 
Mother—‘‘ Why, what a story, Helen: 

Helen—‘‘Well, you ask papa if she 
don’t.’’"—Dartmouth Jack 0’ Lantern. 


Hot Stuff.—‘‘Did you succeed in kee? 
ing cool during the summer?” 

‘‘No; we were camping near & mour 
tain range.’’—The Chaparral. 
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Passing the Mustard. 


Women. 


You may talk about women, 
Their style and all that; 
But the smaller the woman, 
The bigger the hat. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


You may talk about women 
Who giggle and flirt; 
But the fatter the woman, 
The tighter the skirt. 
—Indianapolis Star. 


You may talk about women, 
The bold or sedate; 
But the taller the woman, 
The shorter her mate. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


You may talk about women 
As much as you can; 
But the prettiest woman 
Picks the homeliest man. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


You may talk about women, 
The blondes and brunettes; 
But the peach of a woman 
A male lemon gets. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


You may talk about women; 
But of those you have heard, 
Have you yet found a woman 
Who would miss the last word? 


Not Dry.—‘‘This is the most lachry- 
mose novel I’ve ever read. The heroine 
weeps in almost every chapter.”’ 

“Then you certainly can’t call it a dry 
book.”"—Boston Transcript. 


True.—‘‘Geese are supposed to be 
symbolic of all that is foolish.’’ 

“Well, go on.’’ 

“But you never see an old gander 
hoard up a million kernels of corn and 
then go around trying to mate with a 
gosling.’’—- Town Topics. 


What Makes a Hit.—‘‘Fanchon is go- 
ing to marry Mr. Tilkins, although she 
says he is intemperate. ”’ 

“That being the case, I don’t see why 
Fanchon wants to marry him.”’ 

“Oh, he is only intemperate in his 
protestations of undying affection.’’— 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Pictures of Herself.—‘‘I have about 
furnished my house,’’ said the eminent 
actress, 

“How about pictures?”’ 

“Ihave enough of myself to fill the 
parlor and the reception hall. I s’pose 
I'll have to have some more taken for 
the other rooms.’’—Louwisville Courier- 
Journal. 


: i to Uncle Abner.— Nothing 
will queer a feller quicker than naming 
‘nickel cigar after him. 

A wife that looks neat at the break- 
fast table makes her husband think 
about her a whole lot during the day. 

A feller who gits his picture took 

with his hand up to his head has always 

gota purty good opinion of himself.— 
Eagle. 








Compare the taste of Selly 


in BROWN BOTTLES 
with beer in light bottles 


‘ This is not a theory. 


Schlitz is as pure when poured into your glass as when it 
left the brewery. It's the Brown Bottle. It keeps out the light. 
Light develops in beer a peculiar taste and a disagreeable odor. 


It is a fact proven by scientists. 


Schlitz is properly aged before leaving the brewery 


It will not cause biliousness, nor ferment in your stomach. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles costs you no more than common 


beer in light bottles. 


7. 


4 








Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded ** Schlitz’? . 
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That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


Remoh Gems | 


teed forever. Stand file, acid 
Have no 





The Giant Heater 


WILL HEAT ANY ORDINARY ROOM IN 
ZERO WEATHER AT ALMOST NO COST 
Applied to central draught lamp or gas jet 
(naked flame or mantle burner). 
HEAT AND LIGHT AT ONE COST 
Mr. H. P. Howe, 712 2nd Ave. S. E., Minneapolis, 
Minn., writes: “Giant Heater is a perfect success. 
I would not be without it in my home.” 
Price Complete, Charges Prepaid, 

BRASS, $1.50: NICKEL PLATED, $2.00. 
Attractive Ilinstrated Booklet Mailed Free 
THE GIANT HEATER 00., 169 Temple St, Springfield, Mass. 

Press Cutting Bureau 

willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices... HENRY. ..ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York, : : 
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Make $20 a Day 


with our wonderful pion Picture 
Machine. Takes, develops, finishes 
hoto in half minute; an hour. 
odark room. unneces- 
pa Bae Buttons 
all the ou coin mone: - 
where. bmall Snvestment big 
ts. Be your own boss. rito 

‘or Free Book, Testimoniais, etc. 
AMERICAN MINUTE PHOTO Co. 
‘924 Nehoc Bik, Chicago, fl, 





The pride of the host and 
a compliment to the good 
taste of his guests 


Pabst | 
BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 




















